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Tfc Tragtdtt of 

God for his mercy ! what trechery is here* 

How by mine honour,my life, my trotby 
I will appeach the villaine. 

Du. What is the matter? 

Aum. Good mother be content, it is nomorc 
Then my poore life nwft anfvvere. 

Hrs Manwtftsvntbhu Bcotes. 

Du. Strike him Aumerle, poore boy thou art amazd. 
Hence villaine, neuer more come in my tigm. 

Tnke. Giuememybootesl fay. 

Du. Why Yorke, what wilcthou do. 

Wilt not thou hide the trefpafle of thme wari 
Hauc we more fonnes ? or are we like tohaue. 

And robbe mee of a happie mothers name. 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thine ow ne? 

Turk. Thou fond mad woman, 

Wilt thou conceale this darke confpiracie . 

A doozen of them heere, haue tane thefacrament, 
Andinterchangcably fet downe their ban s, 

’ To kill the King at Oxford. 

Du. He fhall benone,wcele keepehim heere. 

Then whatis that to him? .•„*w.tnvfoaiift. 

Tor. A way fond woman, were he twentie times my tonne, 

I would appeach him. _ , , 

Du. Hadfl: thou groandfor him as I haue done, 

Thou wouldft be more pittifull: 

But now Iknow thy mmde,thou dolt fufpett 

That I hauc becne difloyall to thy bed. 

And that he is a baftard,not thy fonne s 






King Richard the Seflmtk 

Sweete Yorke, fweete husband be not of that minde. 

He is as Iik thee as a man may be, 

Not like me or any of my kinne. 

And yetllouehitn. 

York?. Make way vnruly woman. £ xit, 

Du. After Aumerle : mount tliee vpon his horfe, 
Spur,poft,and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon ere hedo accufe thee, 
lie not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt not butto ride as faft as Yorke, 

And neuer will I rife vp from the ground, 
TiUBullingbrookc haue pardoned thee, away, begone. 

Surer the King Vtith h’s Nohlts. 

Km? H. Can no man tell me of my vntliriftie fonne? 

Tis full three months fince I did fee him laft j 
If any plague hang ouervs, tis her; 

I would to God my Lords, he might be found : 

Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes there, 

For there they fay, he daily doth frequent, 

With vnreftrainedloofc companions, 

Euen fuch (they lay) as (land in narrow lanes. 

And beat our watch, and robbe our pallengcrs, 

Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy. 

Takes pn the point of honor to fupport fo dilfolute a crew. 

fi.Per. MyLord,lbme two dales fincel faw the Prince, 
And told him of thole triumphs held at Oxford. 

King. And what faid the gallant? 

Percic. His anfwere was, he would to the ftewes. 

And from the commoncft creature pluckc a glouey 
And wear* it : as a faubur,and witli that 
He would vnhorfe theluftieft Challenger. 

Kin? H. As dilfolute as dcfperate,yet through both 
Ifeefome fparkles of better hope,which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes heere? 

Enter Aumerle u»htz.eci. 

Aum. Where is the King? (fo wildly? 

King H, What meanes our coofin that he (fares and lookes ' 

I 3i, Aum . 


a/ Jj ^ /Crh-e4~r~ r 





39 ^ 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard II { STC 22311) LONDON, 1609 THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch. G d.43[l]) OctaVO 


